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Inspiring Words of the BI. Cure of Ars 


A saint speaks to us here, and his words are like fire from heaven. 
God’s special blessing rests upon them. Yet any child can understand 
the clear, simple words in which he outpours the sentiments of his 
burning soul. 

Many of the wonderful instructions and discourses of the BI. 
Curé of Ars are contained in this book. This simple little work is 
a great aid in instructing children. 

Price: English or German $0.35 


Consoling Revelations 


These truly consoling revelations are taken from the writings of 
the four holy women: St. Gertrude, St. Mechtilde, St. Catherine of 
Siena and St. Bridget of Sweden. The reading of this work imparts 
great joy and encouragement to the soul; strengthens her confidence 
and inflames her with love for God. 

Price: English or German $0.40 
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Quality is always the chief consideration with us. 
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Wash-day is Pleasure-day 
When You Use 
“The Great Marvel SWISH” 


Swish is a scientific combination of Nature’s greatest cleansing 
elements and an entirely new mineral. It contains no injurious 
chemicals and cannot possibly injure the most delicate fabrics. 
You simply put your white clothes in a boiler — add 3 teaspoonfuls 
of Swish to 1 bar of laundry soap and make suds — then boil clothes 
for 20 minutes — rinse in cold water and you are finished. Put up in 
a sealed package containing sufficient Swish for 10 large washings — 
price 15 cents, postage extra 5 cents. 

Also many other useful and economic products, such as food 
extracts, icings, household necessities, etc. 


Products Company, 
404 E. 52d St., New York City, N. Y. 
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The Flight into Egypt. 
The Revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich Continued. 





HEN Herod became aware that the Magi did not 
return, he supposed at first that they had not 
found Jesus, and it seems as though the whole 
affair quieted down; but after Mary had already 

returned to Nazareth, Herod heard of Simeon’s 

« mee44 and Hanna’s prophecy at the presentation in 

the temple, whereupon his anxiety was aroused anew. I saw him 

in great disquietude, the same as when the Magi came to Jerusa- 
lem, and he sent out soldiers and spies in different directions. 

The Child Jesus was about nine months old.* On this night 
the Holy Family passed through several places, and not until 
morning did I see them resting and refreshing themselves beneath 
ashed. Their first night’s lodging was in Nazara, a small place, 
with poor, oppressed people. The Holy Family could go no 
further. They were very kindly received by these poor people, 
and remained there all the next day. Upon their return from 


* The flight into Egypt took place when our Lord was fully three months old; 
according to another of her communications, He would have been nine months 
old. This would seem more probable when compared with the age of the little 
John. As the Stigmatic was very ili during this communication, more definite in- 
quiries were impossible. — (Clement Brentano.) 
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Egypt, the Holy Family again visited these good people, also 
afterwards, when Jesus at the age of twelve years went to the 
temple. Later on, the whole family came to the Church of Jesus. 

The Holy Family had only three night-lodgings on their flight : 
here at Nazara, another at Anim with camel-drivers, and the third 
with robbers. The other days of their wearisome, roundabout 
journey, they always rested in gorges, caverns and remote wilder- 
nesses. 

At the close of the Sabbath, the Holy Family left Nazara 
and journeyed further all night long, and 1 saw them all day on 
Sunday and the following night concealing themselves beneath 
that large, old terebinth. It was here under this terebinth, that 
the Holy Virgin, in Advent, suffered so exceedingly from cold. 
Herod’s persecution was known here and they were not safe. 

Later on, I saw the Holy Family refresh themselves from a 
balsam-shrub and a spring. The Infant Jesus, with bare feet, lay 
in the lap of His Blessed Mother. They ate small loaves of bread; 
and berries which Joseph gathered from nearby bushes. 

I saw that the sixth night’s lodging was in a cavern of the 
mountain near the city of Ephraim. The cavern lay in a wild 
ravine. I saw the Holy Family arrive here very fatigued and 
downhearted. Mary was very sad and wept. They suffered the 
want of everything, for their flight was made along roundabout 
ways, avoiding all the cities and inns. Here they rested a whole 
day. In answer to the Blessed Virgin’s prayer, a spring of water 
sprang forth in this cavern, and a wild goat came to them and 
allowed them to milk her. There also appeared an angel who 
consoled them. In this cavern a prophet had often prayed, 
Samuel several times dwelt there, and around here David had 
grazed his sheep. 

From this cavern they journeyed southward for seven hours, 
with the Dead Sea always to their left, and two hours beyond 
Hebron they entered upon the desert, where the little John was 
abiding at that time. I saw the Holy Family journeying through 
the sand-desert, alone, weary and parched from thirst. They 
always traveled an hour’s distance to the east of the military 
road, and as they avoided public inns, they suffered the want of 
everything. The water-pouch and the balsam-cruets were empty; 
the Holy Virgin was very sad. She was thirsting, and Jesus was 
thirsting. The Holy Virgin was sorrowful and prayed. 

While the Holy Virgin was thus praying for water, like Hagar 
of old in the desert, I saw a most touching occurrence. The 

















ed 


‘s‘Look there! John in the desert!’ 


cavern in which Elizabeth had placed the little John lay quite 
near here, upon a rocky plateau, and I saw the little John wander 
about, longing, expectant and troubled. Zachary and Elizabeth 
had received a message of the threatening danger. I believe 
the Holy Family itself had sent them a trustworthy messenger. 
Thereupon I saw that Elizabeth brought the little John to a very 
secret place in the desert, a few hours from Hebron.* I saw the 
boy. He wore a lamb-skin across his shoulders and girded around 
the middle of his body. Though scarcely one and a half years 
old, he could already run and jump securely. Already then he 


* More concerning the life of St. John will be given in future articles. 
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had a little white staff in his hand with which he played in a 
childish way. 

In this vision I did not see Elizabeth. The sight of the 
securely walking and running little boy in the desert made a very 
Strange, touching and wonderful impression on me. Just as, under 
the heart of his mother, he had leaped towards his Lord, the 
nearness of his thirsting Savior now also stirred him. He felt that 
Jesus was passing, that He was thirsting. He threw himself on 
his knees and cried out to God. with arms outstretched, — then 
he leaped up, he ran, impelled by the Spirit, to a high ledge of 
the rock, and struck his little staff into the ground, whereupon a 
copious spring gushed forth. John quickly ran in advance of its 
course, to the ledge of the rock over which it leaped down. Here 
he stood and saw in the distance the Holy Family pass by.* 

The Holy Virgin now raised the Child Jesus upward, and 
pointing in that direction said, “Look there! John in the desert”— 
and I saw John leaping with joy beside the gushing stream of 
water, beckoning to them, as he waved the bass-pennant of his 
little staff; then he ran back into the desert. 

This copious spring of St. John now flowed towards the 
travelers. The Holy Virgin with the Divine Child dismounted 
the ass. They were all joyfully moved. Mary sat down on the 
sod. A short distance from there, Joseph made a hole in the 
ground which became filled with water. After the water appeared 
perfectly clear, they all drank from it. Mary washed her Child. 
They cooled their hands, feet and face. Joseph filled the pouch 
with water. All were so gratefully happy, the dry grass was 
refreshed, and there came forth a bright sun-beam. All were 
refreshed, blissful and quiet. They rested here about two or 
three hours. 

The Holy Family’s last lodging within Herod’s territory was 
near the outskirts of the desert. It was an inn for those who 
traveled in the desert. The inhabitants seemed to be camel-drivers, 
who, although grown up wild, nevertheless received the Holy 
Family well and showed them hospitality. : 

Afterwards I saw the Holy Family on a starlight night passing 


* This occurrence Anna Catherine Emmerich heard our Lord Himself relate, 
when in her visions of the years when Jesus taught, she saw Him on Tuesday, the 
26th Thebet, (i. e. January) of the third year of His public life, in the parental 
home of John at Jutta, in company with the Holy Virgin, Peter and John, and 
three intimate disciples of the Baptist. At this time the Lord spoke consolingly 
about the murder of the Baptist which had occurred on the 20th Thebet, (i. e. 
January 8th,) at Macharus, at the celebration of Herod’s birthday. Jesus spoke 
much about John, and said also that He had seen him only twice with His bodily 
eyes: on His flight into Egypt and again at His baptism. 








It was dark, and they journeyed along beside a forest. 
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through a sandy desert. It was full of danger on account of a 
great many snakes, which frequently lay coiled under the brush 
in little holes beneath the leaves. Amid great hissing they came 
near the road, and stretched out their heads toward the Holy 
Family, who, however, surrounded by light, passed on safely. 
Finally the Holy Family came to the edge of a ravine. Here they 
Stopped to rest. I feared for the Holy Family, it was such a 
gruesome place. 

As they were journeying further through a wild region, they 
no longer had any road or direction, and were at a loss what to 
do. Before them was a bad, dark mountain range. Mary was sad 
and very much exhausted. She knelt down with the Child and 
Joseph, and implored God. Then several big, wild animals, like 
lions came along; they were not ferocious, but looked at them 
kindly. They had been sent to show them the way. They looked 
toward the mountains, then ran ahead and back again, just like 
a dog that wants to lead a person. I saw the Holy Family finally 
follow these animals and journey across the mountains into a wild 
dreary region. 


Kind Reception in the Robbers’ Lodging. 


It was dark, and they journeyed along beside a forest. At 
some distance from the road the travelers saw a light flickering 
through the darkness. It came from the hut of a band of rob- 
bers, to allure travelers. The road was very dismal. Suddenly I 
saw a man with five companions surround the Holy Family. At 
first they were evil-minded; but I saw that at sight of the Child 
Jesus, a ray, like an arrow, struck the heart of the captain, who 
now ordered his comrades not to harm these people. The Blessed 
Virgin also saw this ray strike the robber’s heart. 

The robber took the Holy Family into his hut. It was night. 
Here were the robber’s wife and a few children. These people 
were at first very shy and bashful, which was otherwise not their 
manner. Gradually they stepped closer, and stood around the 
Holy Family, who had seated themselves in a corner on the floor. 
The woman brought Mary some small loaves of bread with honey 
and fruit, also cups with some drink. The ass also was put under 
shelter. The woman cleared out a small vaulted space for the 
Holy Virgin, and at her request brought her a bowl with water 
to bathe the Child Jesus. She also washed the linens for her, and 
dried them near the fire. 

Mary bathed the Infant Jesus under a cloth. The man was 
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so touched that he said to his wife, “This Hebrew Child is not 
an ordinary child. It is a holy Child; beg that we may wash our 
leprous little son in His bathing water, perhaps it will help him. 
Even before the woman presented her petition to the Holy Vir- 
gin, Mary directed her to wash her leprous child in this water. 
After the Child Jesus had been bathed, the water was much clearer 
than before. The boy was about three years old, covered all over 
with leprosy; his features could no longer be discerned. When 
the leprous child was laid in the water, the scales of leprosy 
fell from him. The boy was clean. 

Beside herself with joy, the woman wanted to embrace Mary 
and the Child Jesus, but Mary warded her off by a motion of her 
hand, and did not permit either herself or Jesus to be touched. 
Mary told the woman to dig a well down to rock, bottom, and 
to pour this water into it clean, then the well would possess the 
same healing power. The woman also promised her to leave 
this abode at the first opportunity. 

I saw that Mary did not sleep much during the night; most 
of the time she sat quiet upon her resting-place. Early the next 
morning, provided with eatables, they proceeded on their journey. 
When the robbers with deep emotion bade farewell to the Holy 
Family, the man said tenderly, “Remember us, wherever you may 
go.” At these words I suddenly saw a vision of the crucifixion, 
and saw the good thief say to Jesus, “Remember me when Thou 
shalt come into Thy kingdom”— and I recognized in him the boy 
who had been healed. The robber’s wife, later on abandoned 
this manner of life. 

From here the Holy Family journeyed through the desert. 
Later, when they had lost every trail and direction, I saw them 
led by a charming miracle. On both sides of their pathway, a 
plant: the rose of Jericho, sprouted up. Joyfully they went to- 
wards it, and again within the range of the eye, they saw another 
such plant sprout up, and so on throughout the desert. 

After this I saw them come into a region where there was 
water. Trenches and canals were being made, and there were 
high dams. They crossed the water on a timber-float. Mary with 
the Divine Child sat on a timber. Two ugly, swarthy, half-clad 
men, with pressed-in noses and pouting lips, rowed them across. 
They came to a place where the inhabitants were so rough and 
uncharitable, that they passed on without stopping. I think this 
was the first Egyptian city. They had journeyed ten days in the 
land of Judea and ten days in the desert. 
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Upon Egyptian Soil. 


Hereupon I saw the Holy Family on Egyptian soil, in a level 
region; there were here and there some green meadows where 
herds of cattle were grazing. The Holy Family went to rest them- 
selves in a shed occupied by cattle. The cattle made room for 
them. They were without any provisions; they had neither bread 
nor water. Nobody gave them anything. Mary was scarcely able 
to give her Child any nourishment. Truly, they had endured 
every human misery on this flight. 

Finally a few shepherds came to water the cattle; but neither 
would they have given them anything had not Joseph begged 
for it. Then they unlocked the well and gave him a little water. 

Later on I saw the Holy Family very helpless and suffering 
great thirst, passing through a forest. At the farther edge of the 
forest stood a high, slender date tree, whose fruit grew together 
like a bunch of grapes, up in the crown. Mary, carrying the 
Child Jesus in her arms, went to the tree, prayed, and held the 
Child up towards it. The tree thereupon bowed down, as though 
it were kneeling, so that they could gather from it all the fruit. 
The tree remained in this position. I saw that Mary distributed 
much of the fruit to naked children who had run after them 
from the last place. That evening I saw them take up their 
lodging in the dilapidated walls of a deserted place. 

The following day the Holy Family continued their journey 
through a dreary, sandy wilderness. They were entirely without 
water, languishing and exhausted. As the Blessed Virgin, sitting 
on a sand-hill, was imploring God for aid, there suddenly bubbled 
up beside her a pure fountain of water. Joseph made a basin for 
the spring. They refreshed themselves here, and Mary washed 
the Infant Jesus. Joseph watered the ass and filled the water- 
pouch. The water that issued forth, encircled quite a large space 
and disappeared again near the place from where it sprang. 

Afterwards many precious balsam bushes grew on this spot. 
When the Holy Family returned from Egypt, they could already 
refresh themselves with the balsam. The place became famous 
later on as the balsam garden. All kinds of people settled here. 
I think the mother of the leprous child that was healed in the 
robber’s hut, also moved there. 


The Holy Family in Heliopolis. 
I saw the Holy Family on their way to Heliopolis. From 
the place where they last lodged, they had been accompanied 











An earthquake occurred; the idol tottered and fell. 


by a good man. By means of a very high, long bridge, they 
passed over a broad river (the Nile). It seemed to have several 
arms. They came to a place before the gate of the city. Here 
upon a pedestal stood a large idol, with an ox-head. Not far 
from it was a tall tree, beneath which the Holy Family sat down. 

Scarcely had they rested a while beneath the tree, when an 
earthquake occurred; the idol tottered and fell. A crowd ran 
together and there was an uproar, but the good man conducted 
the Holy Family into the city. They were already at the end of 
the idol-place, when the frightened people surrounded them with 
angry words, threats and insults. Then the ground rocked, the 
big tree fell over, its roots bursting up through the ground; a 
pool of muddy water was formed, into which the idol sank so 
deep, that its horns could scarcely be seen anymore, and some 
of the most wicked sank down with it. 
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The Holy Family passed unmolested into the city, and en- 
tered a hall of massive walls, near the temple of an idol. In the 
city, also, idols had been overthrown in the temples. I saw 
amazingly large ruins of buildings, big pieces of masonry, half 
towers and almost entire temples. 

The Holy Family lived beneath a low pillar-entrance, into 
which some other people had also built themselves a home. In 
front of his space, Joseph put up a little entrance-hall of light 
wood-work. The space was separated by splint-walls like Joseph 
was accustomed to make. Behind one of these screens there 
was a little altar where they prayed. 

I saw St. Joseph working at home, and also frequently away 
from home. I saw the Holy Virgin weaving carpets. Often 
people came to see her and the Child Jesus, who lay in a kind 
of cradle on the floor beside her. Many Jews lived north of 
Heliopolis. They had become very depraved in their religion. 
A number of these Jews became acquainted with the Holy Family, 
and Mary made various kinds of needlework for these people, 
for which she received bread and provisions. Joseph had built 
a place for prayer, where the Jews of this vicinity gathered with 
the Holy Family. I beheld the Holy Virgin when for the first 
time she was in the prayer-hall with the Child Jesus. She sat 
on the ground, leaning on one arm. The Divine Child, wearing 
a sky-blue dress, was sitting in front of her, and she folded Its 
little hands on Its bosom. Joseph stood behind her. 

The Child Jesus was shown to me also, when He had grown 
larger, and was often visited by other children. He could already 
walk, and speak plainly. He was with Joseph a great deal and 
sometimes went with him when he worked away from home. He 
had a dress like a shirt, woven into one piece. 

As they were living near the temple here, and several idols 
had fallen over, many people interpreted this as the wrath of the 
gods, on which account they had to endure frequent persecutions. 

When Jesus was about one and a half years old, an angel 
appeared to the Holy Virgin at Heliopolis, and informed her of 
the massacre of the Innocents by Herod. Mary and Joseph were 
very sad, and the Child Jesus wept that whole day. 


The Holy Family Goes to Matarea. 


The Holy Family left Heliopolis on account of persecutions 
and insufficient work for Joseph. They went southward toward 
Memphis. Not far from Heliopolis, as they were passing through 
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a small city, and were seating themselves in the vestibule of one 
of the idolatrous temples, the idol within fell down and was 
shattered. Thereupon a tumult ensued among the pagan priests, 
who held up the Holy Family with threats. But one priest ad- 
vised the others that it were better to recommend themselves to 
the God of these people. He reminded them of the plagues 
that came over their ancestors, when they persecuted these 
people, and how in every home the first-born was slain. After 
that the Holy Family was left to depart in peace. This pagan 
priest soon joined the Holy Family at Matarea. 

They traveled as far as Troja. The place was large but very 
muddy. They thought of staying here, but were not received; in 
fact, they could not even obtain a drink of water or a few dates 
for which they begged. From Troja they again went north, down 
the river, and came to Matarea. Joseph had a great deal of 
work here in the line of building. 

Here they lived in a dark vault, in a lonely distri@. Joseph 
here also built a light entrance in front of this vault. Here, 
likewise, upon their arrival, the idol in a small temple fell over, 
and later on all the idols. A priest here also quieted the people 
by reminding them of the plagues of Egypt. Later, when a small 
congregation of Jews and converted pagans had gathered about 
them, the priests left the little temple at their disposal, and Joseph 
changed it into a synagogue. He was like the father of the 
congregation, and introduced the proper singing of the psalms, 
for here everything in the Jewish religion was depraved. 

In this place there lived only a few poor Jews, but in the 
Jewish settlement between On and the Nile, many Jews were 
living, and had a decent-looking temple. They had however 
fallen into horrible idolatry, and were carrying on abominable 
idol-worship in a subterranean hall. These Jews were very ob- 
Stinate and did not wish to reform. The Jews in the land of 
Gosen had already made the acquaintance of the Holy Family 
at On, and Mary had made all kinds of knitted and needle-work 
for them, coverlets and ribbons. But she never cared to work 
on superfluous articles and things of luxury: only what was 
necessary, and prayer-garments. I saw that women brought her 
work which they requested to be made according to fashion and 
vanity, but Mary returned it, howsoever much she was in need 
of pay, and the women insolently upbraided her. 

At first the Holy Family suffered great want. They were in 
need here of good water and wood, as the Holy Family usually 








At Heliopolis ... The Holy Family lived beneath a low pillar-entrance. 
I saw St. Joseph working at home...and the Holy Virgin weaving car- 
pets ... The Child Jesus was shown to me also, when he had grown larger 
and was often visited by other children ... Many people sought aid and 
comfort from the Holy Family. Anyone who was sad would say, “Let us 
go to the Child Jesus.”’ 
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had to eat their food cold. Joseph obtained considerable work, 
he repaired the huts. But the people treated him almost like a 
slave, they gave only what they wished. At times he brought 
home something for his work, and at times nothing. After a 
while the Holy Family managed to get their dwelling somewhat 
furnished. They had small tables and stools and woven partitions, 
also a decent fireplace. The Egyptian people all took their meals 
on the bare ground. They lived here several years. I saw where 
Jesus slept. In the wall of the vaulted place where Mary slept, I 
saw a cavity that Joseph had hollowed out, in which was the 
resting-place of Jesus. Mary slept beside Him, and I often saw 
how she was kneeling at night before the resting-place of Jesus 
and praying to God. Joseph slept in another apartment. 

The place where the Holy Family prayed was in an adjoining 
hall. Joseph and the Holy Virgin had their special places there, 
and also the Child Jesus had a little corner where He, praying, 
sat, Stood or knelt. The Holy Virgin had a kind of altar before 
which she prayed. 

I saw how the Holy Family had to subsist entirely on fruit 
and poor water. Fora long time they had no good water, and 
Joseph was about to take his pouches and go with the ass to the 
balsam springs in the desert, to fetch water, when in answer to 
the Blessed Virgin’s prayer, an angel appeared, and told her to 
look for a spring behind their dwelling. 

I saw her going over the wall that surrounded their abode, 
down into a deep, secluded place, where stood an old, heavy 
tree. She had a staff to which was fastened a small shovel, and 
with this she stuck into the ground near the tree, whereupon a 
beautiful, clear stream of water gushed forth. Joyfully she hastened 
to call Joseph, who digging the well, discovered that in its depth 
it was already walled; it had only dried up and had been filled 
in. Joseph repaired it and curbed it nicely with stones. 

Here the Holy Virgin afterwards often dried in the sun, the 
clothes and linens of Jesus that she had washed. This well 
remained unknown and was used only by the Holy Family, until 
Jesus was old enough to run little errands and also bring water 
for His mother. Once I saw that He brought other children to 
the well, and with a hollow-bent leaf, dipped water for them to 
drink. When the children related this to their parents, other 
people came to the well, which, however, remained principally in 
the use of the Jews. Even at the time of the Holy Family the 
well was a healing spring for lepers. 
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I saw how the Boy Jesus for the first time fetched water for 
His Mother from the well. Mary was absorbed in prayer, whereupon 
the Boy secretly went to the well with the pouch and fetched 
water. Mary was indescribably moved, when she saw Him return, 
and kneeling, begged Him not to do it anymore, so that He might 
not fall into the well. But Jesus said, He would be careful, and 
that He wished to get water whenever she needed any. If Joseph 
had worked at a place not too far distant from home, and had 
by chance left some tool lie there, I saw Jesus go to get it. The 
Boy Jesus took notice of everything. I gained the impression that 
the joy they had with Him.outweighed all sufferings. He was just 
like a Child, and yet inexpressibly wise and ju&t, and knew and 
understood everything. On account of this I often saw Mary and 
Joseph in indescribable emotion. 

When the Boy Jesus carried to the people the knitted and 
braided coverlets made by His Mother, who worked for her 
bread, I saw Him at first being teased and become sad. Afterwards 
the Holy Family became very dear to the people, and I saw that 
other children gave Jesus figs and dates, and that many people 
sought aid and comfort from the Holy Family. Anyone who 
was sad would say, “Let us go to the Child Jesus.” I saw the 
Boy Jesus going on different errands and sometimes to the Jewish 
settlement, a mile distant, to get bread in return for His Mother’s 
work. The many ugly animals did Him no harm, but were quite 
friendly toward Him, even snakes. Once when I saw Him going 
with other children to the Jewish quarters, He wept bitterly on 
account of the depravity of the Jews. 

The first time that the Boy Jesus went alone to the Jewish 
district, He also wore for the first time the brown garment woven 
by Mary, having an edge of yellowish flowers. I saw that on His 
way He knelt and prayed. Two angels appeared to Him and 
spoke of the death of Herod. But He said nothing about it to 
His parents. (To‘be continued.) 
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Devotion to the [other of Sorrows. 


Children of Our Lady — for the coming Lenten season order this 
booklet which will draw you to “Remember the sorrows of your 
Mother!’’ The Dolorous Mother will teach you to enter into the 
spirit of holy Church during this time dedicated to the especial ven- 
eration of our Savior’s Passion. With prayers. Single copy 5 cents; 
100 copies, $4.00 
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The Annunciation. 


“And the Word was made flesh 

And dwelt among us!” 
SSA HE angel of the Lord announced to Mary that 
she would be the Mother of the Messiah. He 
greeted her as “full of grace,” saying that she 
had found grace with God. Now the angel awaits 





: in wonder and suspense. Shall the dominion of 
sin and wickedness now be broken on earth? Shall the curse 
be taken from it? Shall the Savior and Redeemer come to bring 
peace and salvation to the longing human race? It rests with 
thee, O Mary! 

Mary, however, hesitates a moment before responding. She 
desires to be certain whether the dignity of being the Mother of 
God is compatible with the virginal purity she has solemnly vowed. 
Not until this certainty was given her, did she give her consent 
in those ever-memorable words which resounded through earth 
and heaven: “Behold the hand-maid of the Lord; be it done unto 
me according to thy word.” 

When she had spoken these sublime words, the heavens, 
indeed, “dropped down dew,” to speak in the language of holy 
Church. 

O wonderful moment! O moment full of happiness and 
blessing for the world! O moment of surpassing amazement to 
the heavenly spirits! O moment revealing the supreme love of 
God; for the “Word was made flesh and dwelt among us!” 

The sublime, the exalted mystery, the Incarnation of the Son 
of God was being accomplished. For who else was this “Word,” 
but the second Person of the Adorable Trinity; the Son of God 
abasing Himself, descending from the throne of heaven and as- 
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suming the form of a servant. He became “flesh,” that is, He 
assumed human nature, a human body and a human soul. He 
became man, like unto man in all things, sin excepted. Behold 
this profound mystery! It was the first and most sublime act of 
the redemption of the world, accomplished in the quiet little 
chamber at Nazareth. 

How holy is that place! We can realize the sacred awe 
which thrills the hearts of those who have the happiness to go 
to the church of the Annunciation, and stand near the hallowed 
spot which bears the inscription: “Here the Word of God was 
made flesh!” Let us thank God most fervently for having sent 
His own Divine Son to save us. Mankind had not deserved such 
a favor; it is purely the love and mercy of God that gave us our 
Savior. “God so loved the world,” says holy Scripture, “as to 
give His only-begotten Son” (John iii. 16). 

And this Son of God did not come to us in the fullness and 
Strength of years; no, He came as a Child, in order to be an 
example for us in all conditions of life. “He dwelt among us!” 
For three and thirty years He dwelt among men, prayed and 
labored, hungered and thirsted; He walked till He was footsore 
and weary to obtain our salvation, to seek what was lost. And 
this Son of God still dwells among us with His love-glowing 
Heart, with His truth and grace. He dwells among us as God 
and man in the most Holy Sacrament of the altar. 


The Angelus. 


It is the profound mystery of the Incarnation of the second 
Person of the Holy Trinity and the virginal maternity of the 
Blessed Mary that we commemorate three times daily by the An- 
gelus. True, the Angelus in the form we now pray it was not 
introduced until the fifteenth century, when the Christians gained 
a glorious victory over the Turks at Belgrade, which they ascribed 
to the intercession of Mary. In consequence, Pope Calixtus III. 
ordained that the Angelus be prayed daily by all Christendom. 
Later on it was said not once only, but three times a day. And 
thus it is even now. When the darkness of night vanishes, and 
the first rays of light announce to the world the approaching 
morn, when the sun is at its zenith, and when twilight sets in — the 
Angelus bell peals out over hill and dale, over land and sea, 
summoning Christian souls to prayer. This prayer is a fervent 
salutation to Mary, ever reminding her of the blessed hour when 
she became the Mother of God. It is an unceasing act of thank- 
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giving to God for the mystery of the Incarnation, and it is a 
constant exhortation to us to receive our Lord, like Mary, in 
purity and humility. 

To pray the Angelus devoutly should be our holy ambition. 
Whenever we are reminded by the bell, let us pause in our 
work, if possible, and reflect a little on the profound mystery of 
the Incarnation: the dignity of the Virgin Mother and the abase- 
ment of the Son of God! Instances might be given of the devotion 
of saints to the Angelus, such as that of St. Charles Borromeo 
who, though a cardinal, was accustomed to alight from his car- 
riage at the sound of the bell and kneel to recite it on the street 
or wherever he chanced to be. St. Francis of Sales had the 
same devotion. 

How edifying to see laborers in the field interrupt their work 
at the sign of the bell, take off their hat, and leaning on their 
tools, pray the Angelus. Would that people in the country 
especially, would retain this beautiful custom. The work will 
certainly not suffer from it, on the contrary, it will succeed all 
the better. For in prayer, our heart finds rest; we gain new 
courage, new confidence in God, and the thought that God be- 
came man for us, makes the work progress joyfully, because we 
are reminded to labor for Him. 

The stopping of work for one minute at noon during the war 
to pray for our soldiers was a laudable practice. At root it was 
truly Catholic. It was but a form of the Angelus, a devotion 
which has existed in holy Church for more than five centuries. 
The war has ceased; doubtless the united one minute prayer will 
be dropped too, even by those who were most favorably inclined 
toward it. We prayed in sorrow, how many will send heavenward 
a prayer of thanks! The Jews, too, sighed for the Messiah, but 
of all peoples who shared in this greatest of benefits,— the coming 
of the Prince of peace,— Catholics alone lift their voices in praise 
and thanksgiving. 

Yes, dear reader, gratitude must prompt us to honor the 
mystery of the Incarnation with love and devotion three times a 
day. If you have so often in your life greeted Mary with this 
heavenly salutation, she in return will certainly greet and assist 
you in your last moments. The Blessed Virgin promised Saint 
Gertrude as many graces for the hour of her death, as the number 
of Hail Marys she would have said devoutly during life. What 
joy, what bliss will once be ours to hail this loving Mother with 
tender affection in everlasting jubilee: Ave Maria! 
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Love and Knowledge. 
From St. Francis de Sales. 





NOWLEDGE is necessary to bring forth love, because 
never can we love that which we do not know; and in 
the same measure as the attentive knowledge of good 

increases, in the same measure love increases too, if no 
obstacle prevents it. But the holy love which is enkindled by 
knowledge does not always remain within the limits of the knowl- 
edge of understanding. At times love exceeds its bounds, yea, 
raises itself far above the knowledge. 

We can, therefore, in this mortal life, have a great deal more 
love than knowledge of God. Uneducated, even simple persons, 
are often far more susceptible to divine love than the learned 
and educated. The renowned and holy abbot, Andrew of Vercelli, 
teacher of St. Anthony of Padua, in his explanation of St. Dionysi- 
us, repeatedly states that love penetrates to where exterior science 
cannot reach. He says that once several bishops who were not 
at all learned penetrated deeply into the mystery of the most 
Blessed Trinity. He admired his disciple, St. Anthony of Padua, 
who, without any worldly science, was so deep-thinking a theo- 
logian, that, like another St. John the Baptist, he could be called 
“a burning and a shining lamp.” 

Brother Aegidius, one of the first companions of St. Francis, 
on one occasion said to St. Bonaventure: “Oh! how happy are 
you who are so learned, for you know so much with which you 
can praise God. But we poor ignorants, what shall we do?” 

“The grace to love God suffices,” replied St. Bonaventure. 

“But, my Father,” Brother Aegidius further inquired, “really, 
can one who is ignorant love God as much as one who is learned ?” 

“He can, indeed,” answered St. Bonaventure. “Yea, I tell 
you, a poor, simple woman can love God just as much as a 
doctor of theology !” 

Thereupon, Brother Aegidius, filled with animation cried out: 
“O poor, simple woman, love your Savior, and you can be as 
great as Brother Bonaventure!” After these words he remained 
in ecstasy for three hours. 

It is true, the will perceives the good only by means of the 
intellect, but after the will has once accepted what is good, it no 
longer needs the operation of the intellect to practice love; for 
the greatness of joy which he experiences, or even desires to ex- 
perience, in union with the object of his love, attracts him power- 














Tabernacle and Purgatory 245 


fully towards love and towards the longing for its enjoyment. 
The knowledge of good, therefore, gives the love its exiStence, but 
not its measure. 

Who will have a greater love for light: one born blind who 
knows all the learned treatises written on this subject and every- 
thing that is said in its praise, or a peasant, who with his own 
clear vision sees the charming brightness of the beautiful rising 
sun, and rejoices in it? The former has more knowledge of it, 
the latter more joy; and this joy produces a far livelier and fervent 
love than the simple knowledge by means of the treatise. A good 
that we know from experience seems incomparably more charm- 
ing than all the science a person can acquire. 

Through the knowledge which faith gives us of the goodness 
of God, we begin to love His goodness, and only after that we 
taste and enjoy it through love. This love makes our taste more 
refined, and in return, our taste refines our love. 

Let us cry out day and night: “Come, O Holy Ghost, fill the 
hearts of Thy faithful and enkindle in them the fire of Thy divine 
love!” O heavenly love! when wilt thou fill my soul? 


The new brochure, MORE PRECIOUS THAN DIAMONDS, is written in 
the spirit of the foregoing article. Unfortunately, spiritual dire@ors and retreat 
masters of our days seem to ignore such maxims (the doctrine of love) to the great 
spiritual loss of many a God-loving soul. This booklet will not only ingtrué& and 
edify, but it will give you the key to most precious graces. Single copy, 10 cts.; 


100 copies, $8.00 


Scourging of Our Savior. 


A Prayerful Meditation for Lent. 
A HE devotion to the Passion of our Lord is the 
GS most ancient, the most natural and most salutary 










devotion; desired by Jesus Christ Himself, fer- 
vently loved by all devout souls, and attentively 
practiced by all the saints. Devout contemplation 
of the Passion of Christ unites us with God, 
porns hardened hearts, and enkindles the most zealous. 

Frequent remembrance of Christ’s Passion nourishes and 
maintains devotion, enriches us with eternal treasures, leads to 
the summit of all virtues, and gives us the assurance of final 
perseverance. 

The remembrance of our suffering Savior puts all the demons 
to flight with great terror. Nothing is more salutary than daily 
to consider how much the God-man has done for us. 
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To meditate on the sufferings of Christ is true wisdom. Herein 
are the riches of salvation and the fullness of merit; herein we 
find sweetest consolation and most salutary compunction. 

Therefore, beloved soul, during the holy Lenten season, take 
to heart the sufferings of a God, the tortures which He endured 
for love of you. 

One of the principal sources of our sanctification is the tender 
and compassionate remembrance of our Savior’s sufferings. Let 
your heart be inflamed with love as you reflect on these passages 
from the saints who had deeply engraven the sufferings of Christ 
upon their soul. 


“Then Pilate Took Jesus and Scourged Him.” 


St. Thomas of Jesus thus leads the contemplating soul into 
the martyrdom of our Lord’s scourging: Come, beloved soul, with 
a contrite heart, and behold Jesus, thy Bridegroom! See how 
He, the glory of heaven, is delivered into the vile hands of 
infamous wretches, that they may vent. on Him all their rage and 
malice. See how these blood-thirsty executioners have been given 
the power and permission to bruise most unmercifully this pure, 
virginal body, and to shed His Precious Blood! See how willingly 
and humbly the Lord of lords surrenders Himself and submits 
to these godless wretches! How He permits them to wreak upon 
Him all their wickedness and cruelty, how He becomes obedient 
to the Heavenly Father even unto death! Never did He open 
His sacred lips to revile or complain; never did He stretch forth 
His hand to avenge Himself; never did His countenance betray 
the least anger or indignation; but with all patience He surrendered 
His body to the blows of these beastly scourgers. 


Touching Words of St. Bernard. 


The compassionate heart of St. Bernard melts with pity as 
he contemplates the merciless scourging of the Lamb of God. 

Scourging was a punishment inflicted only on slaves. Our 
loving Savior desired to assume not merely the form of a servant 
and subject Himself to the will of another; no, He wished to 
appear even as a bad servant, to be punished with lashes of the 
scourge thus to endure the punishment deserved by man who had 
become the slave of sin. 

“The wicked have wrought upon My back, they have length- 
ened their iniquity.” (Ps. cxxviii.) As a blacksmith welds with 
all his might the fiery iron on the anvil, so did the torturers 
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rike our innocent Lord, causing His most sacred Blood to flow 
in Streams and spurt into the air. 

Ah, how copiously, think you, did this sacred Blood flow from 
that torn and mangled body, purpling the floor of Pilate’s hall! 
Ah, with what fury of the gnashing evil-doers, think you, and with 
what fuming rage did those low degraded barbarians scourge our 
sweet Jesus who had come to deliver us from the eternal scourge! 


St. Alphonsus Cries Out: 


O my God, already the cruel tortures begin! Come, O ye 
angels of heaven! be present at this painful scene! And if it is 
not granted you to deliver your King from the cruel maltreatment 
inflicted on Him by man, come at least to weep over Him! 

And thou, beloved soul, come in spirit, be present at this 
abusive, heart-rending treatment of thy Savior. Consider how thy 
beloved Jesus stands with bowed head and downcast eyes. Blush- 
ing from shame He awaits this frightful torture. See how these 
monstrous fiends, with their inhuman scourges, pounce like mad 
dogs upon the innocent Lamb! 

See how this one strikes His breast, that one His back; an- 
other His side, and another His limbs. Yea, His sacred head, His 
beautiful countenance, does not escape the blows. Ah, already 
His divine Blood flows down on all sides; already the scourges 
and the arms of the hangmen are stained with this adorable 
Blood; already it has besprinkled the pillar and the ground be- 
neath. Alas! His whole body is being lacerated, lash follows 
lash, wound is heaped upon wound. 

A single blow endured by this God-man would have been 
sufficient to atone for the sins of the whole world; but this did 
not suffice for Jesus. He desired, in expiation for our sins, to 
be wounded and crushed, to be torn and mangled from head to 
foot so that there remained no sound spot on His sacred body. 

O Son of God! Thou great lover of my soul! How is it 
possible that Thou, Lord of infinite Majesty, couldst so much love 
a despicable, ungrateful creature like me, that Thou wouldst 
submit to so many tortures in order to deliver me from the well- 
deserved punishments? A God is scourged! It was a greater 
miracle for a God to endure the least blow than if all men and 
angels had been annihilated. 

O my soul! wilt thou be one of those who look with indif- 
ference on thy God torn with scourges? Reflect on His sufferings, 
but still more on the love with which thy sweet Lord submits to 
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so excruciating a torture for thy sake. In His scourging Jesus 
certainly thought of thee. O God! hadst Thou borne but a single 
Stripe for my sake, I should burn with love for Thee and exclaim: 
A God suffered to be struck for my sake! But behold, O im- 
measurable love! for the atonement of my sins He permits His 
entire sacred body to be mangled! 

How touching are these affections of the compassionate St. 
Alphonsus! In addition we give a vision of the scourging which 
is capable to move the soul to its innermost depths. This vision 
is taken from the book on the Passion of Our Lord Jesus Christ,* 
according to the revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich, a book 
which can never be too warmly recommended, and which is suited 
like none other, for pious reading during the holy days of Lent. 


Vision of the Servant of God, Anna Catherine Emmerich. 


Pilate, the base, wavering judge, had several times pronounced 
the contradictory words: I find no cause in Him, I will chastise 
Him, therefore, and let Him go.| But the’ clamor of the Jews 
continued unabated: “Crucify Him! crucify Him!” Nevertheless, 
Pilate determined first to try to/carry’ through his own will, and 
ordered Jesus to be scourged “ac ding to the Roman fashion. 

Thereupon, while violently thrusting and beating Him with 
short clubs, the hangmen led the maltreated, lacerated,-spittie- 

_seeking- Savior through-the raving;-sereamiag-crowd; out into-the- 
forum, north-of-Pilate’s-house,-near the guard-house,-to a pillar ° 
which stood here before one of-the halls that surround the market 
place. The executioners, throwing their scourges, whips and 
ropes down at the foot of the pillar, came forward to meet Jesus. 
They were six swarthy men, degsaded-criminals-tronz-the-vicinity 
of Egypt,-whe-as-slaves and.convicts..worked here-on buildings 
and _ canals, and thé lowest-and-viledt-el-them_were ats for 
such hangman services in the pretorium. “* >. 

These abominable wretches had already, at that same ‘itn ; 
scourged poor sinners to death. There was something beastly, 
diabolical in their nature, awd“théy_appeésred-helt-deunle. Al- 
though our Lord walked along so willingly, they struck Him with 
their fists and ropes, and with furious rage pulled Him along to 
the scourging pillar. The pillar is just high enough for a tall 
person with outstretched arms to reach its upper circular end, to 
which is fastened an iron ring; midway at the back of the pillar 
there are also rings or hooks. It is impossible to express the 








*See advertisement of this book, inside of back cover. 
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barbarity with which these raving dogs abused Jesus on this 
short road. They tore from Him the mock mantle of Herod, 
and almost threw our poor Savior to the ground. 

Jesus trembled and quivered at sight of the pillar. In palpi- 
tating haste He Himself removed His garments with His hands, 
bleeding and swollen from tight binding, while they continually 
Struck and jerked Him about. He prayed and pleaded so touch- 
ingly! and for a moment turned His face toward His Mother, all 
torn with grief. She stood with the holy women in a corner of 
the halls of the market, near the scourging-place, and He said, 
turning toward the pillar to cover His nakedness — as He was 
compelled to remove even His loin-cloth — “Turn thy eyes away 
from Me.” I do not know whether He said this outwardly or 
inwardly, but I perceived how Mary understood it; for I saw her 
that same moment, unconscious and turned aside, drop into the 
arms of the veiled holy women who surrounded her. 

Now Jesus embraced the pillar, and the hangmen, amid 
frightful cursing and jerking, bound His sacred, 
en-the-top, behind the iron ring of the pillar, and stretched His 
whole body so far upward that His feet, which were tightly 
fastened to the pillar below, could scarcely touch the ground. 
There stood the Holy of holies in His whole human nakedness 
with infinite anguish and shame, stretched on the pillar of crim- 
inals, whilst two of the infuriated barbarians began to lash His 
sacred back upwards and downwards with raving blood-thirstiness. 

Their first scourges or whips appeared to be made of white 
tough wood; possibly, too, they were of rigid oxen sinews or hard 
Strips of white leather. Our Lord and Savior, the Son of God, 
true God and true man, twitched and writhed like a poor worm 
beneath the lashes of the criminals. He whined and moaned; 
His clear, sweet-sounding cries like a loving prayer, amid excru- 
ciating torture, rang through the hissing blows of the hangmen’s 


lashes. 
“Away_with_Him!—Crucify Him?’ 

But time and again the holy, pitiful, benediction-bringing 
moans were swallowed up by the yells of the people and of the 
Pharisees. “Away with Him! Cricify Him!” came the roaring 
cry from all sides. Pilate was 
Whenever he wished to speak/a trumpet was sounded to silence 
the fierce din and clamor foy'some moments. And then through 
the silence were heard the Missing of the scourges, the lamentations 
of Jesus, the curses of she executioners, and the bleating of the 
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Easter | from the pool where they were being washed, 
which lay eagt‘of the forum and near the so-called Probatica 


Alongside the guard-house I saw some infamous youths, 
almost naked, engaged in preparing fresh scourges, while others. 
went to get bundles of thorns. Some of the hangmen of the 
high-priests were in communication with the scourgers, and secretly 
bribed them with money. There was a large jug containing a 
thick red liquor, from which they drank, and become drunk and 
infuriated. Scarcely had a quarter of an hour elapsed when the 
first two scourgers ceased their beating and joined two others, 
whereupon all drank together. The body of Jesus was all covered 
with brown, blue and red stripes, and His sacred Blood trickled 
down. He trembled and quivered. Scorn and derision resounded 
from all sides. 

And now the second pair of scourgers fell with new rage 
upon Jesus. They had different kinds of whips which were 
bushy, as though made of thorns, and here and there had knots 
and spurs fastened in them. Under their enraged lashes, all the 
Stripes of His sacred body were torn open, His Blood spurted 
around in a circle, and bespattered the arms of the hangmen. 
Jesus moaned and prayed and twitched in His agony. 

The next two of the hangmen lashed Jesus with scourges. 
These consisted of little chains or straps attached to an iron handle 
with iron hooks on the end. With these they tore whole pieces 
of flesh and skin from His ribs. Oh, who can describe the awful, 
shuddering sight! 

Still they had not enough of outrage. They loosened the 
cords and turned His back to the column. He was painfully drawn 
together, covered with blood and wounds. His lacerated loins 
and the torn skin of His body covered His nakedness. Like 
furious dogs the executioners heaped blow on blow. One of them 
had in his left hand a finer lash wherewith he slashed His face. 
Not a sound spot was more to be found on His body. He turned 
His blood-dimmed eyes to the executioners pleading for mercy. But 
they raged the more furiously, and with ever-increasing weakness 
Jesus groaned, “Woe!” The terrible scourging lasted about three 


quarters of an hour. 
CSelige 


REMARK. — Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to 
the decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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St. Joseph and the Enthronement of the Sacred Heart 
of Jesus in the Family. 

FTER Mary, nobody knew and loved the Sacred Heart 

of Jesus like St. Joseph. Hence, he is justly invoked as 

the “Friend of the Sacred Heart” to whom, as St. Bernard 

says, was confided all Its secrets. No one except Mary 

was so true a friend of the Sacred Heart of Jesus as St. Joseph. 

Jesus and Joseph had all things in common, their hearts formed 

but one Heart with that of Mary: they formed the perfect earthly 
Trinity, the model for every Christian family. 

In our times, alas! the Christian family has sadly apostatized 

from the Heart of Jesus, and thereby also from Mary and Joseph. 
Alas! how many families of our days live carelessly along in the 
guilt of mortal sin! The decrease of the birth-rate in families is 
the frightful proof that many, many families have renounced their 
Creator. The evil is most grievous, yea, humanly speaking, wholly 
incurable. As a result, divine Justice is visiting our century, and 
how dreadfully! At the beginning of the world war men seemed 
to have forgotten God, and today after that chastening experience 
of suffering, they appear still to be blind to His love. Now He 
s using another scourge which has claimed more victims in our 
country than the war itself. “They shall be consumed as stubble 
that is fully dry,” says our Lord by the mouth of His prophet 
(Nah. i. 10). 

Yet, where distress is greatest, God’s aid is nearest. Even 
before the earth was formed, God, by His eternal foreknowledge 
of mankind’s future evils, had predestined corresponding remedies. 
A remedy of this divine institution is the Enthronement of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus in the family, which meets with universal 
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approval in every country where one hears of it. “This is what 
we need,” the sorrowing people exclaim, “let us embrace it with 
faith and confidence and we are sure of success.” 

There can be no better patron for the Enthronement of the 
Sacred Heart in the family than St. Joseph. Surely this work 
must be most near and dear to him. With what joy he accom- 
panied Jesus at His presentation, that is, at the first Enthronement, 
in the temple of Jerusalem, at which Simeon and Anna likewise 
assisted. With similar joy, he is present at every Enthronement 
of the Sacred Heart in the family, remaining in the home the 
Friend of the Sacred Heart of Jesus, the friend of the family and 
of its every member. By this Enthronement, St. Joseph will also 
be raised upon his throne in the family as guardian, protector 
and supporter, just as he was at Nazareth. 

From such a family where Jesus has entered solemnly as 
King, St. Joseph will not depart, for he is and remains the faithful 
Friend of this Divine Heart and of the family dedicated to Him. 
What a blessing for the family! What a protection for its every 
member to live thus with St. Joseph! But especially how peace- 
fully one can die, for he will obtain for his clients a happy hour 
of death. 

St. Joseph, Friend of the Sacred Heart of Jesus and Patron 
of the Enthronement of the Sacred Heart in the home, pray for 
our families, protect and support them in soul and body! 


Seige 


St. Joseph, Patron of Every State of Life. 
b OW exalted is the dignity of St. Joseph! How highly 





he is venerated by holy Church! How dear to the hearts 
of the faithful! Truly, after the Mother of God, he 
possesses the first place with God and man. And justly 
so. As Mary, St. Joseph, too, held a privileged position before 
all men, and to fill this unique position, God had endowed him 
with special graces and sanctified him in a wonderful manner. 
Now his degree of glory in heaven and his power of intercession 
corresponds to the sublimity of his elevated position on earth 
and the perfection of his virtues. 
After Mary, His Mother, St. Joseph, His foster-father was 
nearest to our Divine Savior. Throughout eternity Jesus will show 
His gratitude to St. Joseph for the services he rendered to Him 








whilst He dwelt among us in human form. If St. Joseph take 
a matter in his hand, that is if he support a petition, the success 
is assured. This accounts for the hundreds of thousands who 
testify that their petitions have been granted through the inter- 
cession of this glorious saint; this accounts for the world-wide 
praise of St. Joseph’s power with God, not only as a helper in 
one kind of necessity, but in necessities of every sort; not only 
to one class of people, but to persons in every state of life. All 
may choose him for their patron. St. Joseph is venerated as the 

PATRON OF THE DYING. His was the inexpressible happiness 
to die in the arms of Jesus and Mary. For this reason we be- 
seech him, on account of this highest privilege, to assist us also 
at our supreme hour. He is reverenced as the 

PATRON OF PRIESTS. As St. Joseph was the guardian and 
protector of the Divine Child, so in like manner is the priest the 
guardian and protector of our Blessed Lord in the tabernacles 
of our altars. The priest, in virtue of his sublime vocation, en- 
joys the most intimate associations with our Divine Savior, just 
as St. Joseph. He is invoked as the 
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PATRON OF THE FATHER OF THE FAMILY. He himself was 
the most excellent model and example for a true Christian father. 
Most willingly he aids the head of the family to preside over the 
affairs of the home as he presided over his. He is implored as the 

PATRON OF CHRISTIAN LABORERS. May all sanctify their la- 
bors in such a manner and perform it with such tranquillity, 
patience and confidence, for the glory of God, as St. Joseph 
performed his labors. He is honored as the 

PATRON OF YOUTHS AND MAIDENS. Himself an example of 
purest chastity, he was entrusted to protect the innocence and 
sanctity of the most Blessed Virgin. How lovingly he will assist 
youths and maidens to preserve unsullied this tender virtue. 


Finally, St. Joseph is the 
PATRON OF THE UNIVERSAL CHURCH. With truth we can 


say the Holy Family was the whole Church in Egypt and at 
Nazareth. In rescuing the Divine Child from Herod, St. Joseph 
saved the founder of the Church; afterwards he led Him back 
from exile and watched over Him — so may St. Joseph now also 
save the holy Church from the persecutions of her enemies and 
bring all her sufferings to a happy termination. 

Ought not the exalted position of St. Joseph encourage us 
to venerate him? May we be inspired to honor him fervently 
during the months of March and April, and afterwards on Wednes- 
days, the day dedicated to his especial veneration. 


CSeYIGR 
“Kindest Regards from Me!” 





A priest relates the following details of a personal experience, 
“Frequently I had occasion to call at a city orphan home. Among 
the children cared for at this institution was a little crippled boy 
who drew the attention of everyone who visited the orphanage. 
Although physically deformed, the child made a very favorable 
impression. Evidently, he was a fruit for heaven, ripening pre- 
maturely. However, before taking little Joseph to Himself, God 
sent the child severe trials to endure in the furnace of suffering. 
His young life was being slowly consumed by tuberculosis and 
dropsy of the heart. The boy’s sufferings were intense, yet he 
was never heard to utter the least complaint. 

“On the eve of his death, the last time I spoke to him, I 
said before taking leave: ‘My little Joseph, be glad, for now you 
will soon be in heaven. Be patient just a little longer. And as 
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soon as you reach heaven, go immediately to St. Joseph, your 
patron and mine, give him kindest regards from me, and tell him 
to send the obstinate sinner, N. for confession.’ 

“The boy died Sunday afternoon. That same evening, the 
laborer, who for a long time had refused to be converted by the 
priest’s admonitions, came to me and declared he wished to make 
a general confession and to amend his life.” 


Sew 


Aid the Suffering Souls through Our Savior’s Passion. 





To Sister Johanna of the Nativity (1790-5), a saintly religious 
of the defunct order of Urbanists, our Lord once manifested this 
easy and very efficacious means to aid the suffering souls. 

“It happened on an occasion,” she says, “when I slept in a 
cell in which one of our sisters had recently died. Another sister 
was supposed to have occupied this cell afterwards, but being 
afraid, she earnestly begged me to sleep there for four weeks. 

“After I had gone to bed, I saw both with the eyes of my 
body and of my soul, the full figure of the deceased nun in her 
night-robe. She reproached me for not having remembered her 
in my devotions. Our Lord instructed me to use the following 
manner of prayer for the poor souls: 

“ ‘Make a few short aspirations to My Divine Heart, with the 
intention to honor My Passion and death. For the consolation 
of the poor souls, offer to My Eternal Father in union with the 
love in which I endured it, everything that I suffered when sweat- 
ing Blood in My agony in the Garden.’ 

“In spirit I saw that even one aspiration of this kind is of 
immeasurable value. In this connection we can pass from one 
mystery of the Passion to another, and with a few short prayers 
offer all that our Lord suffered, either for an individual soul, or 
for all the souls in purgatory.” 


Se 


A trustworthy, industrious farm hand, well able to 
handle farm machinery could find steady employment on 
ourfarm. Should bea Catholic. Wages $50.00 per month. 

Write to Sister Mary Joseph, 

Benedictine Convent, Clyde, Mo. 
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Losing Their Mind. 


A Turk had traveled through Europe and on his return to 
Constantinople, had wonderful things to relate about the Christians 
of the West. But the most wonderful of all was that in Europe, 
at a definite time in spring, nearly everybody goes crazy. This 
they call the carnival time, and it lasts three days. 

But the Christians, he said, also have a healing powder; it has 
the appearance of ashes, and is strewn on their heads. This 
peculiar remedy restores their reason to those who had lost it. 
The Mussulmans shook their head at this incredible tale. Well, 
was the Turk entirely wrong? 


Seti 
For March 


Devout clients of St. Joseph! You will find no briefer, clearer 
or more interesting treatise on the glories of your chosen patron than 
the booklet, Go to Joseph. Here you will learn to honor him in his 
exalted position as foster-father of Jesus and virginal spouse of Mary, 
but at the same time as our most compassionate father, our never- 
failing helper. 

Call on him — He is a Helper in Poverty! 

Call on him — He is an Example for Laborers! 

Call on him — He is the Support of Families! 

Call on him — He is a Model of the Interior Life for Religious! 

The companion booklet to Go to Joseph, is Devotions to St. 
Joseph; its beautiful collection of prayers and devotions in his honor 
will please you greatly. 

Go to Joseph, per copy 10 cents; 100 copies, $8.00 

Devotions to St. Joseph, per copy 5 cents; 100 copies $4.00 


IMPORTANT NOTICE. 


On account of high postage rates, it is very expensive to 
send statements, but we ask our kind readers to please notice 
the COVER of their magazine. If it is stamped with the num- 
ber 1918 you are in arrears with your subscription. 


+20 >—_____ 


CONTENTS.— MARCH, 1919. 


The Flight into Egypt.— The Annunciation.— Love and Knowledge. — 
Scourging of our Savior. — St. Joseph and the Enthronement of the Sacred Heart 
of Jesus in the Family. — St. Joseph, Patron of Every State of Life.— “Kindest 

1 


Regards from Me!” — Offering of Our Savior’s Passion, an Easy Means to Aid 
the Suffering Souls. — Losing Their Mind. 





The Passion of our Lord 


These revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich describe 
our Savior’s Passion with a vividness unequaled by any 
mystic. This book is a precious pearl in Christian liter- 
ature, and deserves to be in every Catholic Family. No 
book is better suited for meditation on the bitter Passion 
especially during the holy Lenten season. 


Tastefully bound; English or German, price: $1.50 
ae te He 


Rosaries in Fine Jewels 


No. 101 Small beads, cross in Roman gold finish, various colors $1.35 
No. 102. Large beads, cross in Bright gold finish, variouscolors 2.50 
No. 103 Extra fine cut oval garnet beads, cross in Roman 

gold finish 3.00 
No. 104 FOR FESTIVE OCCASIONS. — Beads of perfect 

imitation pearl with a crucifix 234 inches in length 

embellished by beautiful chased relief work, the 

cross itself being made of clear pearl to harmonize 

with beads. A suitable gift, not only for brides 

and young ladies, but also an appropriate remem- 


brance for a mother’s Silver or Golden Jubilee 6.00 
No. 1005 Beautiful fine cut oblong jet beads, extra quality, with 
an artistically carved cross in Roman gold finish 4.00 
22-Karat Gold Beads Made in Corrugated Style 
No. 3935 Small Beads, length of rosary, 16 inches 4.00 
No. 3936 Larger Beads, length of rosary, 17 inches 5.00 
No. 3937 Large Beads, length of rosary, 18 inches 6.00 


Scapular Lockets 
No. 63 On gold-filled chain $2.50 — No. 64 On gold-filled chain 3.00 


No. 66 Not on chain, plain or engraved 2.25 
No. 95 Scapular medallions with rolled-gold-plated rim 0.25 
No. 96 Gilt Scapular Medal 0.25 
No. 97 Aluminum Scapular Medals — 3 for 0.25 
ST. BENEDICT JUBILEE MEDAL. — Heavily gold-plated, 

% in. in diameter, guaranteed for 20 years 1.25 

Crucifixes 

4 inch Nickel Bound Mission Cross 0. 40 


10% inch Nickel-Bound Mission Cross, for hanging, durable 2.00 


Genuine Cocoa Rosaries 


No. 20 Small beads, steel chain, suitable for men and boys 0.35 
No. 21 Medium or large beads, steel or linked chain, durable 0.50 
No. 22 Steel or Jink chain, medium or large beads, nickel- 
bound cross 0.60 
No. 23 Large oblong beads, 2—inch cross, unbreakable chain 0.75 


When remittance accompanies the order, rosaries will be blessed with the 
Dominican, Crosier, and Papal indulgences, and leaflet of explanation will be sent. 
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Devotional Books 


The Holy Bible. Douay version. Large type, handy size. Veri- 
fication of all references. Special maps in colors. New Biblical In- 
dex. Table of References, dealing with subjects ranging from *“Absolu- 
tion” to “Zeal.” Index to the Testament. ‘Tables of all the Epistles 
and Gospels. French morocco, limp, round corners, red under gold 
edges, $3.00 and $2.75. Black grained cloth, gold title, red edges, $1.50 


Goffine’s Devout Instructions. Explanations in simple lan- 
guage of the life and teachings of our Lord, the doctrines of Holy 
Church, the Commandments, Sacraments, etc. The best, the cheapest, 
and the most popular illustrated edition. Highly approved. Printed 
from large, new type and is substantially bound, $1.25 


The Glories of the Sacred Heart of Jesus. How It is and 
ought to be venerated and adored. Instructions and exhortations 
taken from or composed in the spirit of Blessed Margaret Mary. With 
prayers. From the original of Rev. M. Hausherr, S. J. $0.75 


Following of Christ. By Thomas 4 Kempis. With prayers and 
practical reflections. American seal, gilt edges, $0.70 


Gems of Prayer. A Prayer Book for All. By a Benedictine 
Father. Black leather binding, gilt edges, size 3% x 4%, 402 pages, 
$1.25. French seal, padded, red under gold edges, $1.25. Dark 
roan, long grain, padded, gilt edges, gilt cross on cover, $1 50. 
Turkey morocco, extra limp, red under gold edges, $1.85 


Come to Jesus. A Small Book of Prayers for the Little Ones 
about to make their First Holy Communion. Leatherette binding, 
fancy gilt sides, size 234 x 334, 222 pages, $0.40 
Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Companion. A Book of Prayers and 
Instructions prepared by a Chaplain of many years experience in the 
Navy of our Country. An attractive gift which will be appreciated by 
your soldier sons. Vest-pocket shape, imitation leather, size 258 x 4%, 
I44 pages, $0.50 
Prayer Book for the Knights of Columbus. 4 Vest-Pocket 
Manual of Prayers and Devotions for the Knights of Columbus. 
Identification card. kK. of C. Emblem in gold and colors on cover. 
American seal, flexible, red under gold edges, size 2% x 4%, 384 
pages, $0.65 
Postage extra on above books. 

Address: ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory,’’ Clyde, Mo. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Under the direction of Rev. P. Lukas, O.S.B., at the 
PUBLISHED Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
In English and in German, eight times a year, viz., May, 
ISSUED June, August, October, November, January, February, 
and March. 
SUBSCRIPTION Per year 50 cents 
PRICE For Canada, Ireland and England 60 cents 
Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office at Clyde, 
Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. 
Acceptance for mailing at special rate of poStage provided for in seétion 
1103, Aé& of Oétober 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918, 








